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Who Was He-this lonely figure standing on the rampart of a castle on an island off 
the coast of France who personifies one of the greatest mysteries, one of the most inexplicable 
crimes of historyP Why after over two hundred years does he still excite such intense interest 
and retain so strong a hold on the imaginationP Why does he always arouse a feeling of 


terror that will not downP 


What was his past? as it the dissolute life of the courtier? Was 
it the intrigues of the diplomat? Did some fair one within the hallowed 
circle of royalty love not wisely but too well? 

Read the story of the “Man in the Iron Mask,” giving facts hither- 
to unknown, by that great weaver of word pictures, the irresistible 


ALEXANDRE DUMAS, in his 


The Celebrated Crimes of History 


Never Before Translated 


The millions of English readers and admirers of the works of Alexandre Dumas will hail 
with keen delight this, the first, and absolutely the only, complete and unexpurgated translation 
of Dumas’ LES CRIMES CELEBRES, now for the first time available at a price within the reach 
of all readers. Printed from the same plates as the Edition sold by the Publisher at $125.00 a set, 
which was eagerly snapped up by wealthy connoisseurs, the small edition it is our privilege to 
offer our patrons has all the unusual features so much appreciated by lovers of books as works of 
art. The eight volumes are hand-stitched throughout. Printed on special, deckle edge paper. 
Real Gold ‘Tops, Silk Headbands, Cloth binding of distinctive design. Intaglio frontispieces. 
Photogravures made in Paris from designs specially prepared by M. Jacques Wagrez, assisted by 


MIM. R. de Los Rios and FI’. Prodhomme. 
Dumas’ Masterpiece THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HIS- 


TORY is considered by many in France as Dumas’ masterpiece. The 
highest praise has been bestowed on it by Andrew Lang, Robert Louis 
Stevenson, and other competent judges among English litterateurs. Was 
it for reasons of state that the French so jealously 
guarded this treasure that over half a century had 
elapsed before it was given to the English reading 
world—and then through the enterprise of an 
American publisher? 

Think of a fascinating new historical series—of which only the 
highly privileged few among English readers heretofore had any 
knowledge—a series full of the human interest appeal, by your 
favorite author, vivacious, witty, ardent, brilliant, big-hearted 
\lexandre Dumas, who gave you your first real taste for Euro- 
pean history while following the adventures of D’Artagnan and 
‘The Three Musketeers, and the hcroes and heroines in his other 
matchless romances! And all yours at a really nominal price! 








Seeing is Believing 


Is all you need 
$ send now, with 
the coupon. But 





be sure to send 
to-day. 


We don’t want to dis- 
appoint you, as so often 
happens to applicants 
for our limited offers 


day” doesn’t mean next 
week or the week follow- 
ing. Yow ll never forgive 
yourself if you let this 
opportunity pass. 

We deliver the set, 
express prepaid. And we 
refund your money if 
you're not satisfied. 


torical events. 











BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J. 12-30 
1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
Enclosed is $1.007 first payment on the 8 volume set of Dumas’ “Celebrated 
Crimes,” to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to remit the full special price, 
$13.00, at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per month following receipt of books 
Otherwise I will within five days ask for instructions for their return, at your 
expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt. 
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praved Lucrezia, with the 
debaucheries of the mediaeval papal court— 
the murders, abductions, poisonings—drawn 


My" 


The Licentious Court 
of the Borgias 


The value of this series, historically, may 
be judged when it is known that there are 
nearly eight hundred personages and places 
introduced, many identified with the most 
famous scenes in mediaeval and later history, 
while others take the reader off the main 
who act foo late. “To- thoroughfare among the by-paths of ‘his- 
Brilliantly worked into 
vivid picture of the Dark Ages are the vices 
and crimes of that extraordinary family, the 
Borgias, that furnished one Pope of Rome, 
and some of the blackest pages in history. 
Here we see the whole murderous, poisonous 
crew pictured with all the snap and vim which 
only Dumas could put into subjects which 
interested him—Caesar, Rodrigo (Alexander 
VI), Francesco, and the beautiful and de- 
intrigues 


from the chronicles of eyewitnesses, those 
naive accounts which, without 
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Nothing in the Whole 
World Like Them 


“Great crimes have played so large a part 
in the world’s history that one cannot obtain 
a thorough knowledge of past times without 
the aid of such a book as this”—Says THE 
NEW YORK ILERALD, recently reviewing 
THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HIS 
TORY. ‘The lover of History is enraptured 
with the wealth of facts, from new authori- 
ties, brought to bear by Dumas upon the life 
of the charming and beautiful but indiscreet 
and ill-fated Mary Stuart as Queen of France 
and Scotland. Read the story of her amours, ; 
and of her barbarous imprisonment and mur- 
derous execution, which constitute one of the 
greatest crimes of history, told as Dumas 
alone can tell it. There is no other w rk like 
this. Nowhere else can you get so intimate 
a view of the men and women whose mis- 
deeds in every quarter of Europe, from Rus 
sia to Spain, from ‘Turkey to Scotland, have 
contributed so much of tragedy to the ro- 
mantic portion of the history of the Old 
World. And every word is just as Dumas 
wrote it. None of the editions of Dumas 
contain these works; and no set of Dun 
is complete without them. 
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Anyone who has recently had words with his cook will feel that this is net unreasonable 
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New Year’s Meditations 
EW YEAR’S is not so much a date 
on the calendar as a state of mind. 

“What, another year!” says the pes- 
simist. “Another? Worse’n the last, 
{ suppose—if that were possible!” 

But the optimist says: ‘Welcome, 
little stranger—welcome to our city! 
Here’s looking at you! Cheer up—the 
worst is yet to come!” 

In that frame of mind, the time hon- 
ored ceremonies appropriate to New 
Year’s eve undergo a material alleviation. 
The scene? Any popular hotel or restau- 
rant where you can find a minimum of 
room and a maximum of crowd and dis- 
comfort. The crowd? “Hail, hail, the 
gang’s all here!” The wives? Well— 
not yours, anyhow—New Year’s eve in 
the gay “metrolopus.”” The eats? Why, 
neither better nor worse than usual,— 
but who came here to eat? 

The cabaret? Rotten, of course—but 
at that, Methuselah was older. The man 
at the next table? Oh, well, in vino 
veritas—maybe it won’t hurt him to tell 
the truth so long as he doesn’t get in the 
habit. The orchestra? Manglers of 
melody, as usual—murderers of music— 
still, there is the plea in mitigation, for 
does that music deserve to live? The 
man who insists on going home in the 
mere shank of the evening—not a 
minute after 2:30, old fellow, and hang 
me if it is that!—instead of making a 
night of it and seeing the old year out 
and the new year in? 

Why, yes, but maybe his heart’s in the 
right place. Maybe it’s his stomach. 


Then again, maybe it isn’t his dyspepsia. 
Maybe it is his discretion. 
For in a few years, now, this whole 
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country is going to be “dry.” Our 
fugacious friend who insists on beating it 
at 2.30 on New Year’s morning, instead 
of sticking around for “just one more ”— 
he isn’t fugacious, he is far-sighted. It 
isn’t philogamy—it’s philosophy. He 
figures that it is better to move up a 
round for the arid by-and-by than to 
lap it all up at a sitting. 

That’s the New Year’s spirit that gets 
somewhere! Why, it ought to last the 
year ’round, to cheer and transmogrify 
the every-day things 

to make our hus- 
bands endurable and 
our divorces better 
worth marrying for. 







Leaders 
MEX look for lead- 

ers and, find- 
ing them, look up to 
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JANUARY SECOND—THE CAT CAME BACK 


them. When they cannot find worthy 
leaders they ask the incompetent to lead 
them. The incompetent, alas, always 
accept! Sometimes an accident of birth 
forces leaders upon them. Such leaders 
are nearly always incompetent, ‘yet men 
allow themselves to be led. This accounts 
both for wars and lack of preparedness. 

Men must have leaders. Even though 
able to walk alone, they will look for 
leaders. Even though capable alone of 
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solving all life’s problems and of choosing 
the proper paths to tread, they will find 
leaders. Hence marriage is a permanent 
institution upon this earth. 


Sixes and Sevens 
HE CONSTITUTION says a mem- 
ber of Congress is “he.” Montana 
says it’s Miss Jeanette Rankin. Whoso 
pants to avenge the Constitution is ad- 
vised that when a difficulty confronted 
the farmers, they skirted it. 
2 
Minerva sprang from the head of Jove. 
Bostonese wisdom! Drawn from the 
bean! 
# 
Be sure your wife’s right, then go ahead. 
—Boston Transcript. 
Why, she admits it. 


# 

With flour at $15 a barrel, swell 
chance Lazarus would have for those 
crumbs from the rich man’s table. 

# 

We make no charges as to who raised 
the price of the Pittsburg stogie, but 
where there’s smoke, there’s fire. 

& 

General Goethals goes on the retired 
list at his own request. Uncle Sam to 
the Panama slides: “Go thou and do 
likewise.” 

# 

Things to be thankful for: Thomas 
A. Edison got that LL.D. by telephone, 
but anyhow they didn’t yell “wrong 
number” at him. 

# 

Uncle Sam pays thousands on thou- 
sands in alimony for “temperament.” 
Will girls go risk matrimony without one? 
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THE SPIRIT OF NEW YEAR’S LOQUITUR 
AM THE Spirit of New Year’s. It is necessary that I 
| make my pilgrimage among mankind when there is very 

little else doing. Hence I choose midwinter after the 
crops are harvested and the granaries are filled and the fuel is 
cut and the mortgage is paid 
and the ground is frozen and 
the days are short and the 
nights are long. 

’Tis then I counsel with men 
and try to make them stop and 
think, but I must confess it is 
always easier to make them 
stop than to make them think. 

"Tis then I bid them look 
carefully around themselves,and 
about and without and within 
themselves to see what they have acccomplished and what they 
have got, to take an inventory of their bodies and souls and as- 
sets and liabilities and virtues and vices and habits and impulses 
and aversions and aspirations and desires and everything that is 
theirs both tangible and intangible. Tis then also that I bid 
them look ahead with an eye that has a keener vision because of 
the experience it has come through, plan their future, correct 
the mistakes that have marred their past, strengthen the weak 
places in their wills and adopt good resolutions, for though I 
know that but few of the resolutions will be kept, I believe it is 
better for good resolutions to be made and broken than never to 
be made at all. I come but once a year, for I think there is lit- 
tle to be gained and perhaps much to be lost by bothering men 
too frequently about matters of this kind. It has a tendency 
to make them dreamy and introspective and hypersensitive. 

So here I am for a brief stay, your humble Spirit of New 
Heed me well. If I can do anything for you, speak 





Year’s. 


now or for a year after hold your peace.—Ellis O. Jones. 
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‘‘Pardon me, but is this seat reserved ?”’ 


SOME PEOPLE YOU HAVE KNOWN 

R. FAXEN FIGGERS believes in remembering all 
M the useless information that flits within the pale of 
his master mind. Upon little or no provocation he 
can tell you how high the Mississippi got during the spring 
freshet of ’84, what the popular vote in 1876 was, how many 
yards of earth were removed for the Hudson tubes, and how 
it happens that the international date line isn’t straight. 
He knows all the unimportant details about all the important 
events in history, and he treats everything he knows with ad- 
Mr. Figgers has never got very far in 
His garret is crammed too full of 
He has a most un- 
tell whether a_ thing 

He has no sense. 


mirable impartiality. 
the world. He never will. 
stuff that he expects to use some day. 
wholesome faith in facts. He can’t 
amounts to one whoop or two whoops. 
Faxen Figgers will probably live a long time for fear that 
he will miss the details of his own funeral. He will keep on 
dispensing dusty information and collecting more until he 
wears out or some of his victims commit justifiable homicide. 


H.W. Dee. 
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“Indeed!” 


“Them new neighbors next door is awful shiftless.” —* d!"” 
“Yes'm. Every time I run in to borrow anything they ain’t got it. 








i 









An Earnest Hope 
| SOMETIMES go ‘round humming, 
“T would not live alway’ 
But through the year that’s coming 
I truly hope I may 


\y zy You see, I’ve just been 
. scanning 
‘ The magazines. It’s 
7 vl 

| queer, 

But every one is plan 
ning 

A most stupendous 


’ wr 
40 m\ year! 


Their stories, tense with feeling, 
Are written with rare skill; 

They’re powerfully appealing, 
Alight with punch and thrill! 


« 


New geniuses awaking, 
Their finest work will give, 
And famous brains are making 
Efforts superlative! 


Absorbing plots they promise 
No number may be skipped, 

Though you’re a doubting Thomas 
,.« Your interest will be gripped! 
All vivid, swift and vital, 

Life throbs in every word! 
I read the whole recital 

My soul is strangely stirred! 


As breathlessly I scan it, 
[ cry, “ Death, keep away! 
One more year on this planet 
Grim Reaper, let me stay! 


Oh, reading the prospectus 
Of any magazine, 
Let’s beg Fate to protect us 
Chrough Nineteen Seventeen! 
Carolyn Wells 


Che druggist gets °em both ways. He 
sells both the ounce of prevention and 
the pound of cure. 
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OH, U ‘17! 


Trying Him Out 
' was Monday morning. Boffle and 
Swubbs were on their 7.57 commute 
to the city, when Boffle remarked, 
‘Doesn't it beat all what awful liars 
some fellows are?” 

Swubbs assented, “That’s so. Who 
is it this time?” 

“Why, that new neighbor of min 
Saturday afternoon when it stopped 
snowing he was cleaning off his path, 
and I called over to him for the loan of his 
shovel when he got through. ‘Sure,’ he 
says, ‘I'll come over and shovel for you 
after I finish this.’ But if you'll believe 
it, he never came near, and yesterday 
my wife couldn’t get out of the yard 
to go to church.” 

“But haven’t you a shovel?” 

“Sure I have, but I wanted to give him 
a show to be neighborly.” 





—_ ee 
| ge ~ a 
| EF \y — =. f ee, , 


| 
Sass 


| 


New Year’s Resolution 
INE shall not touch my lips again 
Though thirst may fairly gnaw. 
(But on occasions now and then 
I'll sup it through a straw. 


His Matrimonial Condition 

“Are vou married?”’ asked the at- 
torney. 

“Yep!—” replied Mr. Gap Johnson, 
of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., who was on the 
witness stand, sorter.” 

Always a Way 

“We can’t seem to sell these potatoes 
by the barrel.” 

“Um.” 

“Nor yet by the peck.” 

** Advertise a bargain sale of potatoes,” 
directed the head of the department 
store, “only one to a customer.” 





Frederik k Mox on 


With or Without 

She — Here’s a New 
York woman left her 
granddaughters $10,000 
apiece on condition that 
each can cook an accept- 
able meal 

He—Acceptable with 
or without his knowing 
that she has the $10,000? 


Easy 

Sheerlock—Y onder wo 
man is unmarried 

W artson—How can you 
tell? 

Sheerlock | just heard 
her telling how children She (excitedly 
should be brought up bon 




















NO FAMILY DISTINCTION 
Oh, Clarence, dear, Do-Do has won the blue rib- 


Clarence—I'm as proud of him as if it were you! 
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A SLICKERMAN 
AGENT 
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The Great Reaper—This fellow’s time Slickerman the Agent—Delighted to see Why,.you’re getting younger and better 
has come! you, old top! Come right in and sit looking every day. Have a good cigar and 
down; this is indeed a pleasure. make yourself comfortable; nice weather. 



























































Mm = TT o= 
iN | ||| fl = 
' _— | ws WD ing ANY 
Z . ee.) » Fa 
OUR : = | fou Ay" se 
lps. me, “A i 
7 7 Z = "4 = 1 PX 
EX 9g ae 
7 & N 
= y 7 , - = 
° 1 jp? 1 
¥ Z LZ : SS 
e : \ 
/ Li = f F i aia: \\ / 7 
This timepiece of yours is a bit unreliable and Your cutlery is entirely passé. Scythes And great heavens, man — don't you 
antiquated. Now I have here just the thing you are not being worn; throw it away; let realize how frightfully unfashionable your 
need in your business. Steady, accurate— me show you this nifty little pearl handled clothes are? Just come with me—I know 
won't lose a minute in 100 years, etc., etc. pocket knife. You can’t afford, etc., etc. a nearby tailor. 
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There, that’s a bigimprovement. Perfect Tony, this is a very particular friend of Well, I declare, you look like quite a 
fit. Now with a silk hat and a pair of patent mine. I want you to give him special atten- | young chap. Good-bye, old top, glad to have 
leather shoes you'll be able to get into the tion and fix him up in your best tonsorial seen you. Any little thing I can do for you, 
best families. style. Never mind his protests. just let me know. 
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WHEN JANUARY FIRST COMES ON WASH DAY 


The Vagabond 
E’VE dragged our feet along the road 
Of Time, to where another year 

Begins. And now we drop our load 

Of worries while we give a cheer; 
We view the start with eyes aflame, 

For smooth the surface looks ahead, 
We leave the toll this year can claim 

Upon the road we’ve walked with dread. 


told that we mistake the symptoms that 
it wasn’t so much a case of male monog- 
amy as it was a throwback to Sir Galahad. 
The days of chivalry come back! This 
fine fellow would spare his wife—either 
wife, or both, for that matter—the know- 
ing that he knew she was twins. 

For the sake of Indianapolis he 
would forget Grand Rapids—but were 


it Grand Rapids, his chivalry would 
avail to forget Indianapolis—who can 
doubt it? 

Either way, men like this are the grand 
prizes—too rare, too precious to be mo- 
nopolized, yet too monogamous to be 
polygamous in purpose, were their wives 
as Solomon’s for number or as Sheba for 
good looks. Albert E. Hoyt. 


Gone is the year-path we have known; 
Gone are its sorrow, anguish, care; 

Gone are its sigh, its sob, its groan 
Forth on the newer path we fare; 

Look! See the golden sunlight gleam 
On every day that has its place 

In the Road Builder’s subtle scheme, 
Waiting to mirror on each face! 


Let us step boldly out beyond 

The turnstile; let us steal the sun 
Become a very vagabond 

Until the lane of life is run; 

Not always will the sun shine out 
Let’s make it ours ere it departs; 
And greet each day-stone with a shout 
Because the sun shines in our hearts 

A. Walter Utting 


The Monogamy of the Male 
\Y what you will of marital infelicity and 
easy divorce, man is essentially monogamous 

and will go to great lengths to prove it. 

lake the case which arose the other day in an 
Indianapolis police court. The defendant was 
charged with bigamy. The judge asked him: 
“Haven't you another wife, in Grand Rapids?” 
Really,” was the reply, “I couldn’t say—I don’t 
know—lI reckon not!” 

Here, then, we have a case of constructive big- 
amy, but man, the essential monogamist, remains 
& monogamist in thought and purpose—yes, and 
in deed, for as the purpose is, so is the act. Get 
the idea? Here is no “how happy could I be with 
either, were t’other dear charmer away.” Here is 
male monogamy, so complete that with either 
mate the existence of the other is perforce forgot- 
ten. “Have you another wife?” “Really, I don’t 
know—lI reckon not Here is devotion, here is 
marital felicity, if you please. 

““Man’s love,” said Byron, “is of his life a thing 
apart—’tis woman’s whole existence.”’ Well, we 
wonder if a woman could so truly, so devotedly 
love two or more husbands that when with either 
she would forget the other two or three? “Really, 
I don’t know—I reckon not!” Granted, we may be 




















AN ART PRINT 
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UST I 
AS FAR AS SHE 
By 8S I 


ADELINE MURPHY 
late. The state legislature had voted 
in favor of woman suffrage, and the 

governor had signed the bill. 

“Why are you so sad, my darling?” 

It was DeLancy Potter who spoke, and his 
handsome countenance was distorted by the 
anguish that tortured him. 

‘‘T must give you up,” she replied. “TI have 
done my best to bring myself to it, but it can 
Whither thou goest I could go, and I 
would be willing that your people should be 
my people. Iam ready to give up my religious 
faith and adopt yours, but there is one barrier 
that I cannot surmount.”’ 

“Ah, Madeline,” 
say that. I 
beauty 
me. 


GOES 


KISER 


was disconso- 


not be. 


he cried, “you must not 
give you up. Your 
me, your refinement thrills 
Where is there another girl who could 
use the word surmount as sweetly, who could 
pronounce it with as musical a modulation, as 


cannot 
enchants 


she had placed before 
then left 


you do? rell me what it is that 
has come between us. I must 
know. I cannot surrender you with 
this awful mystery unexplained.” 

“T have just become possessed 
of the right to vote.” 

“Yes, yes—go on.” 

“As I have said, I can leave 
home, parents, brothers and sisters, 
religion — everything for you - 
everything but my father’s poli- 
I never can vote your ticket, 
because it is not his ticket. There 
lies the gulf that, if you will per- 
mit a change of metaphors, never 


tics. 


can be bridged.” 


Knowing that the words she 


had spoken were only too true, 


he gulped down the grape juice 
him and 
her forever. 


How Do They Do It? 
ENIE, meenie, minie, moe 
Sums up what some people know; 
Yet some of those very people 
Seem impressive as a steeple; 
With the ways of Solomon 
Fooling almost everyone, 
And respected and revered 
For their wisdom—yes, and feared. 
Such a glamor they collect 
Many never once suspect 
This is all those people know; 
Eenie, meenie, minie, moe 
Walter G. Doty 
Safe Bet 
Argus boasted of his hundred eyes. 
“We'll bet your wife doesn’t think 
you have one for color,”’ we remarked. 


People differ as to what the new dime 
looks like. It looks like a mighty small 
loaf. 

















Private detective—And he told me it was the milkman! 














AT NORTHWESTERN UNIVERSITY 


Estelle—So Gwen has given up Law for Medicine ? Marguerite—Yes ; 1 think she prefers live cases to dead ones. 














6 SPEAK my mind on all occasions, with no reserve and 

] no evasions.””’ This was my Neighbor Smith’s confes- 

sion; for candor is his chief obsession. He thinks it is 

a shining virtue, to speak right out, though it may hurt you. 

Against all sophistries he’s wailing; he says the truth should 

be prevailing, however much that truth may cost you, how- 
ever greatly it may frost you. 

Tonight, along the sidewalk narrow, they brought him 
homeward in a barrow. Two ribs of his had just been broken, 
for sundry truthful things he’d spoken; his lips were split, three 
teeth were missing, and he’ll have trouble with his kissing. 

He’s always coming home in sections, and under medical 
directions, and salves and ointments never quit him, where 
shoes have bruised and brickbats hit him. 

In one short week he has more sorrow than I in fifty years 
could borrow. He speaks his mind, whatever happens, and gets 
the worst of all his scrappin’s. 

To keep grim trouble in the distance, I take the line of least 
resistance. To have enjoyment ever present, I do not say the 
thing unpleasant. 

I know that Biffkin is a liar, a strangely gifted falsifier. He 
comes around and tells me stories about his auto and its glories, 
how it will climb the steepest mountain—of all untruths he is 
the fountain. And often, too, against my wishes, he tells me 
how he caught big fishes; of how, upon a morning drizzly, 
with his bare hands he killed a grizzly; he has all records dead 
or dying, I’m sure, in ground and lofty lying. 

And if I doubted him I'd grieve him; so I let on that I 
believe him. 

Now, Smith would say, ‘‘ You are a faker; of lies the paten- 
tee and maker.”’ And Biffkin’s large, and skilled in sparring, 
and Smith would get an awful jarring, and from the strife and 
dust emergin’, he’d have to seek the nearest surgeon. 

Oh, life is brief, a fleeting bubble, so let’s be wise and dodge 
its trouble. 


That Noise 
oe HAT was that unearthly noise on your floor last night?” 
asked the landlady of the winter boarding house for 
circus people. 
“The Human Pincushion was walking the floor with his 
baby,” replied the Fire Eater, ‘and stepped on a tack.” 





The automobile is doing a lot of good in keeping down the 
size of the wealthy class. 


AT THE HAIRDRESSER’S 
66 UT Madame’s hair is charming, she should not per- 
mit it to become gray. Madame’s husband does 
not like the dyed hair? This is not a dye, it is a 
tonic that restores the natural color. It is only two dollars a 
bottle for the small size. Many thanks, Madame.” 

“And if Madame would allow us to give her hair the per- 
manent wave? Positively Madame’s husband would mistake 
her for her own daughter. Injure the hair? But no, not as 
we do it, that is impossible. Twenty-five dollars and guzran- 
teed to last six months.” 

“A massage cream is of necessity in the climate Americain, 
so dry, so dusty. A thousand pardons, it is not expensive 
when one considers the results. Three dollars a jar and the 
skin of a new-born child.” 

“And now a touch of the liquid powder and Madame is as 
the débutante. It protects the face from the harsh wind.” 

““Good-day, Madame, it is a pleasure to serve the customers 
who appreciate how we strive always to assist Nature.”—Kate 


B. Burton. 


Same Old Set 
“Did you turn over any new leaves this year?” 
““Nope—I just turned back to January 1, 1914.” 








Green 


Fair 


of the 


Curse, Golfer, Curse ! 
HE SUNLIGHT sheens on tricky greens 
And neck-deep bunkers, pits, and ditches; 
The golfer slinks across the links 
And in wild frenzy drives and pitches. 


Parodies 


Curse, golfer, curse, set the wild echoes flying! 
Curse, golfer; answer, echoes, ———! ——!! ——!!! 


O hark! O hear! Can human ear 
Endure such language all unshattered? 
O swift and thin across the whin 
The air curls blue and burnt and tattered. 


Curse, till we hear the quarry-hole replying; 
Curse, golfer; answer, echoes, ! i"! 





{—!! —— 


The birdlings die in yon rich sky, 

They faint o’er hill and field and river; 
The echoes roll from hole to hole, 

And leave a blasted track forever! 


Curse, golfer, curse, set the wild echoes flying! 
' = h 


And answer, echoes, answer, ———! ——!! i"! 
—F. Gregory Hartswick 

















A BOUDOI 


By J. A. 
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WALDRON 











sé HAT TIME is it, Janet?” Belle Murrie 
yawned as comfortably as an ingenious device 
meant to discourage wrinkles in slumber— 
no matter what dreams might come—would 
permit, and sat up in bed. She had been 
awake for some time, pretending to sleep, watching the deft 
and noiseless work of her maid in preparation for this matuti- 
nal event, and had admired—perhaps envied—Janet’s lithe, 
graceful figure and the piquant beauty of her face. 

‘Eleven, madame,” was the maid’s reply as she let in a 
little more light. 

“Well, I shall not dress for a while. After my bath I shall 
have coffee and the papers in bed. I so love the way you man- 
age the cushions! You must be remotely Oriental, Janet!” 

“Oh, no, madame!” 

“IT mean your ancestors. Why, some of mine might have 
been Oriental!” 

And indeed they might have been. As she undulated 
toward her bath she would have pleased any contempo- 
rary Oriental. 

Belle, a widow, was as gay as widows are wont to be after a 
seemly period following bereavement. She had adored her hus- 
band, now deceased about two years, but was not brooding over 
a lonely state. Full-flowered beauty, abounding vitality and 
mental buoyancy have nothing in common with brooding. 

And her other gifts, perhaps, partly accounted for the fact 
that her suitors and her would-be suitors were many, and some 
of them persistent and insistent. These other gifts were also 

















real—in fact they were realty—inherited as relict of the late 
Murray Murrie. She had coquetted with all the men who 
hung about her, for all of them ministered to her vanity. She 
had thought she never would fall in love again, and had not 
considered a second adventure in matrimony until Hendrick 
Melton appeared on her horizon. Then she became sentimen- 
tal in secret. Melton played about her as others did, yet 
never seemed in earnest. And thus, possibly, she fell des- 
perately in love with him, though she struggled constantly 
to keep from him all clues to her feeling, thinking that an 
assumed carelessness might affect him as his own had affected 
her. He was a handsome fellow, about her own age, and well 
to do. But she would have eloped with him and married him 
without a penny. 

“Do you think I am getting too stout?” Belle asked as she 
emerged from her bath and put herself in the skilled hands of 
Janet. 

“Why, madame, really, I 

“Come, Janet, don’t hesitate to tell me what you think. 
If I am, I shall diet, and exercise, and get thinner in some way. 
That living skeleton, Ellen Brown, had the effrontery yesterday 
to tell me I was actually fat. Ugh! What a word!” 

“T think, madam, you are pleasingly plump—only that 
not even stout. And I’m sure there are as many who admire 


” 


” 


plumpness as there are who 
“Men? Do you think many men admire plumpness?” 
““Why not, madame?” 
“Well, I shall be weighed to-day—don’t let me forget it 
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and if I have gained even one pound since last month I shall 
take desperate measures to reduce. Oh! Not so tight!’’ 

“Yes, madame. It doesn’t lace as it did.” 

Back in bed, elegantly and cosily cushioned, Belle sipped 
her coffee and nibbled her toast daintily, apparently with 
scales in mind. But it was something else she was thinking 
about. It is even possible that a woman may think of two 
things at once. Janet was by a window lacing a night robe. 

“Among the men who visit me, Janet, which one, do you 
think, would make the best husband?” 

“Oh! Madame! How should I know?” 

“Well, does Colonel Beveridge appeal to you?” 

“He seems a gallant gentleman, madame, but 

“But is too fond of my cocktails, eh? That’s what I think. 
How about the Hon. Sidney Bird? You 
know he is very clever—very young to 
have attained political distinction.” 

“But he, madame, is he not too fat?” 

“Ah! So you have a prejudice 
against stout persons, after all!” Belle 
laughed, hiding her vexation. 

“But to be admired, madame, should 
not a man be slender?” 

“There! Anda woman also, I fear! 
I shall reduce! And at luncheon you 
must limit me to half a partridge.” 

“And no sweets?” 

“No sweets.”” Belle thought a mo 
ment as though undecided. She would 
skip unimportant masculine items and 
come to the main question. ‘How 
about Mr. Melton, Janet?” 

““T should say, madame, that he is 
too gay—too fickle.” 

“Fickle? Gay?” 

“Yes, madame. Always, when you 
are out of sight, he makes love to me.”’ 


Where We Parted 
HE place where we parted 
Is no longer there. 
That’s why I’m downhearted; 
The place where we parted, 
And Curly Locks started, 
Is now bald and bare. 
The place where we parted 
Is no longer there. 


Howard C. Kegley. AN 


S WAY 


In Bad Again 
¢¢J UST let me tell you this,” he said when his wife had chided 
him for being out after 12 o’clock at night, “I’m no longer 
a child. I’m old enough to take care of myself, and I’m not 
going to be tied to anybody’s apronstrings.”’ 
“Don’t worry about that,’ she replied. “If you can afford to 
pay what it costs to stay out this late I’ll quit wearing an apron.” 


Not Yet Prepared for That 
“TI see that the Authors’ League has decided not to affili- 
ate with the Federation of Labor.” 
“Yes. It seems that some of the authors found that 
they would not be able to make a living if they had to quit 
work every day at 4:30.” 





INTERRUPTED ‘‘CLOSE-UP’”’ 
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“THE DESCENT OF MAN” 
MRS. CLATTERBY MAKES RESOLUTIONS FOR THE NEW YEAR 


66 DON’T care what any one says, I 
| do think that it is a good thing 
for one to make good resolutions 

at the end of the year, I just do,” said 
Mrs. Clatterby with decision as she 
handed Clatterby his second cup of cof- 
fee. “I firmly believe that all of us could 
overcome many of our little faults that 
annoy others if we only firmly resolved 
that we would do so, and if we had the 


moral—moral—what is the word I want 
to use? Oh, yes, fibre, that is it, the 
moral fibre; and I hope that I have 


enough of it to keep a good resolution 
once I make it. I have been thinking 


By J. L. HARBOUR 


that it would really and truly be a good 
thing if, at the end of the year, hus- 
bands and wives were perfectly frank 
with each other and told each other of 
annoying little habits that were irritating 
to each other. And now, James, if I 
have any little habit that annoys you I 
honestly wish that you would be entirely 
frank and tell me what that habit is that 
I may begin the new year by really get- 


ting rid of it. If you will only tell 
me—— : 

“You talk too much.” 

“What! J talk too much? Well, 


James Clatterby, I don’t think that I 


talk any more than other wives talk, and 
I would just like to know what I say that 
I haven’t a perfect right to say. When 
a woman’s husband is gone all day and he 
comes home at night isn’t it perfectly 
natural, perfectly right and proper, that 
she should wish to con- 


verse with him? Would a | 
you have me greet you an 
in perfect silence and ie na 
—what is that? You A 


couldn’t conceive of ~ 
such a thing “7 pos- 
sible? Now, James, 
what do you mean by 


vip) i 








such a thinly veiled insinuation as that? 
That is the way it is with you. You al- 
most never come out and say definitely 
what you have to say, but put it in the 
form of some kind of an insinuation which 
is not only cowardly but ungentlemanly. 
One can meet an open accusation, but an 
insinuation is another matter. As aman 
and a gentleman you owe it to your wife, 
the woman you have promised to love, 
cherish and respect, at least to treat her 
with the common courtesy you show to 
other women, but that is something you 
almost never do, and you can never know 
how many times you have pained and 
actually humiliated me by this or that 
mean insinuation instead of being frank 
and open and according me at least as 
much courtesy and respect as you show to 
other women. You can never know what 
I have suffered in silence because my 
pride—will you have the kindness to tell 
me what that groan means and that mut- 
tered something or other about ‘silence’? 
One can put a very disagreeable insinua- 
tion into even a groan and—why is it 
that men are so unreasonable? Here I 
ask you kindly and frankly to name one 
of my faults that annoy you and you go 
into a tantrum and groan and look as if 
you contemplated suicide! Goodness 
knows that if you asked me to name some 
of your annoying little failings for you to 
try to overcome with the beginning of the 
new year I could make a string of them a 
yard long. They would be things I have 
never mentioned, for a wife early learns 
that she must bear a great deal in silence 
and—another groan! Very well, James, 


since you are not willing to meet me half 
way in exchanging confidences, as it were, 
and trying with me to overcome some of 
your faults, each trying to help the other 
with mutual endeavor and a sincere de- 


sire to overcome traits and tendencies 
that, if allowed to remain unchecked are 
likely to, as Browning, or was it Tenny- 
son, said, ‘create dissension between 
hearts that love’ and, as the years go on, 
are—what? Spare you the horrible sug- 
gestion of years? Now, James, that is 
more than an insinuation that you would 
like to get rid of me, your wife, the 
mother of your children, by whose side 
you stood at the altar and—if you must 
leave the table as if seven devils were in 
pursuit of you at least try to do it without 
upsetting nearly a whole cup of coffee on 
a cloth that was clean only last night 
and that—it is hard to keep a good reso- 
lution when you are married to a man 
who throws cold water on you the way 
that man does! Dear me! Marriage is 
an eye-opener when it comes to revealing 
the real natures of men—dear me! 


i 
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The Force of Habit 


wa MOLLY was a maid of work, 
Said she “Sure as me name is Burke, 

I’m not wan bit inclined to shirk,” 

But still she often ceased her labors 

And recreation found among 

Her sisters of the ready tongue 

By running down the neighbors. 


Now Molly’s rich, but still not proud; 

In fact, her boast is often loud, 

“T haven’t changed wan bit, be jabers.” 

I guess she’s right. At least, I know 

She often rests an hour or so 

By speeding in her automo. 

And running down the neighbors. 
Edmund Vance Cook. 


Some Translators 
She—Antiquarians have translated a 
Babylonian letter 4,100 years old. 
He—Some translators, what? Bet you 


they can’t decipher this football reporter. 
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Jones—You certainly are in hard luck, old man! If you can find anything valuable 


in this house it’s more than I can do. 


My wife is house-cleaning. 














THE NOTION COUNTER 

OMETIME a restaurant manager is going to tell his waiters 

to make separate checks unless otherwise requested; and it 
is going to be a great invention. 

Some people are always looking 
for trouble. There is the man, for 
example, who looks inside a restau- 
rant sandwich. 

The world is divided into a lot of 
people who think they can sing and 
a fewewho can. 

I know that we pay for every joy 
with pain; and I hope it works the 
other way. 

Even a homely girl who can play a 
piano in the twilight has a chance. 
himself with an epigram than 





A man would rather deceive 
condemn himself with a truth. 

A man does not like to promise what he can’t perform, or a woman 
what she can. 

Life is all compensations. 
flow of language begins. 

The devil doesn’t worry about the sermon if he can get the choir 
to whisper. 

The moon may be the emblem of lovers because it waxes and 


When the flow of gasoline stops, the 


wanes. 
A good way to keep out of court is to go see two lawyers. 
Truth is stranger than fiction, and most men want to be believed. 
He who has never played the fool has never been the lover. 
A saint is a woman who saves some man from herself. 
In the ultimate no man saves time by eating fast. 
We go a long way every day in some direction. 
An aphorism is a truth that is not true.—Douglas Malloch. 
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Alice 


Did he look through you with X-rays to see if 
an operation was necessary ? 


Arthur —Oh, no! He knew it wasn’t as soon as he 
looked through Bradstreet and Dun. 


RARE BARGAINS FOR 1920 
AVY BEANS—Special on Saturday morning, 9 to 
10, nicely decorated boxes of six standard size 


Navy Beans—29 cents. (Only one box to a customer.) 


Prunes—Half pound boxes of best prunes, assorted 
sizes—$1.87. 
Eggs—Guaranteed hen eggs, fresh this season, in in- 


dividual cartons—14 cents each. Special cartons con- 
taining five or six eggs, well wrapped 
Butter—Creamery butter in one-pound 
weighing not less than 


79 cents. 
cartons, 


seven ounces. 
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Special from 10 to 10:15 Friday—$1.15. 

Bread—Your choice of 200 loaves of 
assorted standard makes. Must sell 
soon—26 cents each. 

Meats and vegetables of all kinds, 
well within the reach of bank presidents, 
railroad and munition magnates, and 
movie stars. All sales strictly cash. 

Cut Rate Grocery and Delicatessen, 
Cor. Broadway and 42d.—H. W. Dee. 


Stationary 
Eat and Grow Thin” is now his creed; 
Its helpful hints he'll daily pull 
But he grows fatter yet, indeed; 
He practices “Treat and Grow Full.” 


Raising Hob 

He—This paper says that the decision 
of an Illinois court may invalidate 
thousands of marriages. Why, that will 
raise hob! 

She—Raise hob? Well, I should say! 
If our marriages aren’t legal, our divorces 
aren’t, either. 


A Way They Have 








Mrs. Bigby (relating her experience with a burglar)—I heard a sort of noise and saw a 


pair of feet sticking out from under the b 
Caller—Gracious'! Burglar’s > 


Mrs. Bigby—No, my husband’s. He had heard the noise too. 


Crawford—Does your wife believe 

everything you tell her about yourself? 
Crabshaw—No; she’d rather believe 

what everybody tells her about me. 
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é¢7T SAY, old chap, how did you like 

it?”’ The Bachelor Clubman and 
the Tired Business Man emerged together 
from the perform- 
ance of “The Harp 
of Life.” 

“The play? Too 
much intimate 
home life in it for 
me. But Laurette 


Taylor! Some ac- 
tress!” 
“Is she? Rather! 





that little woman, and 


| always admire 
was sorry the Londoners kept her over 


there so long. She gets you. She can 
plumb your feeling all right! But the 
play has newly confirmed me in bache- 
single you know. 
of trouble a kid can make 
And the Bachelor 


lorhood blessedness, 
What a lot 
for parents, eh?” 
hailed a taxi. 

The Tired Business 
When he leaves a girlie ‘‘show” he also 
sighs. But there are sighs and sighs. 
He turned back into the theatre lobby. 
Preoccupied, he had left his stick in the 
checking booth. He encountered the 
Critic. “Well, how about this play?” 
he asked. ‘I suppose you have a learned 
opinion all ready for publication. Yet 
you tell me some things you don’t 
print.” 

“Most critics have intimate opinions 
the public never hears or sees,” replied 
the Critic. “‘The Harp of Life’ is a 
very skilful variant of an old theme upon 
which the modern theory that children 
should be made familiar with the ele- 
mental facts of life is imposed. Miss 
Taylor (who is Mrs. Manners) is lucky 
in a husband who can realize her dramatic 
aspiration, and Mr. Manners is fortunate 
in a wife who embodies an inspiration.” 

“Something in that. But the play?” 

“The play illustrates the futility of 
beginning the education of a youth in 
sexual matters without following the 
education to admonition. But it gives 
Miss Taylor an admirable opportunity 
to denote with amazing skill and variety 
the emotions of a mother who is bound up 
in her boy to the point that she will even 


Man sighed. 


“ 
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By CYRIL ANDREW 


lie for him. She seems rather incon- 
gruously young in the piece when you see 
her son, young as he appears; but that is 
a detail. Miss Taylor is convincing at 
all times. Her range is astonishing. To 
genius she adds a peculiar physical beauty 
and a surpassing charm of manner. She 
could not fail in any sort of réle. But 
there is something the matter with the 
last act of ‘The Harp of Life.’ It may 
be the psychology, or a faulty effort to 
present the psychology.” 

“But there is good acting by others.” 

“By two or three—yes. A remarkable 
illustration of ingenuousness and girlish 
character by Lynn Fontanne, as the 
abandoned fiancée; a fine man-of-the- 
world type by Frank Kemble Cooper; 
and a clever impersonation of the hus- 
band by Marshall Brooke.” 

“But that woman in the last act— 
the siren. . . .” 

“Quite impossible. Her gowning and 
make-up united to sow discord, and she 
might have been an automaton as far 
as light and shade in acting go. Really, 
come to think of it, I’m not sure that she 
is not responsible for the failure of the 
last act to convince.” 

““We-ell, perhaps you’re right. I must 
admit that I don’t go in much for con- 
vincing and all that sort of thing. I will 
say, though, that I wasn’t much im- 
pressed by the Siren, myself. She was 
out of place in such a well-balanced 
cast.” 

“D’you know,” remarked the Critic, 
confidentially, “I’ve a confession to 
make. I rarely go to the theatre in the 
right frame of mind.” 

“Good Lord!” snorted the Tired Busi- 
ness Man. “That comes well from 
you!” 

“Sh-h!” commanded the Critic. “I 
wouldn’t have anyone hear me for the 
world. If my paper discovered the fact 
there would be somebody in my place. 
But if you had seen over one hundred 
plays in the last twelve months—most of 
them bad—you would be rather carping 
yourself. Take, for example, this new 
production of Anna Held’s— Follow 
Me!’ Looking back at it, I can see that 
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it is above the average in musical come- 
dies—there are a number of things in it 
to amuse, and, after all, the mission of 
musical comedy is to amuse—nothing 
more. Yet I find that I must constantly 
be on my guard lest I ‘knock’ musical 
comedy out of hand. It has its place, you 
see, as much as Shaw or Shakespeare.” 

“Then you liked ‘Follow Me’?” asked 
the Tired Business Man. 

“IT said that it was above the average 
in musical comedy,” replied the Critic. 
“*My personal feelings had nothing to do 
with the matter. Looking at the pro- 
duction from an impersonal standpoint, 
and trying to forget Anna Held, for whom 
I must confess a sneaking weakness in- 
clining to admiration, I may say that as 
a musical comedy ‘Follow Me’ is good. 
Further than that I refuse to go.” 

“Well,” said the Tired Business Man, 
“‘T must say that I have a greater respect 
for you and your opinions now than I 
have had for some time. I suppose the 
theatre does get on your nerves a bit. 
I don’t think even I could stand it as 
often as you have to.” 

I watched this resumption of diplo- 
matic relations with amaze, and, I con- 
fess, regret. The perennial arguments 
between the Tired Business Man and the 
Critic were among my joys. I waited 
the next words with anxiety. 

“You see,” continued the Critic, 
“There is no definite technique of the 
drama in musical comedy.” 

The Tired Business Man erected his 
crest as does the belligerent rooster. 
“Tf you’re going to start on technique—” 
he began. I sighed blissfully. My copy 
was safe for another week, anyway. 

















SUFFRAGE FACTS AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


An Ounce of Experience 

| gape eapebrems from Chicago *‘ blew in” 

the other day at the home of an 
eastern woman torn with curiosity to 
know how votes for women affected the 
home. If she could be shown that, if she 
voted, her stock would fall in her hus- 
band’s affections, she intended resigning 
forthwith from the local suffrage club. 
For what is home if your husband does 
not love you? 

She intended, after waiting a decent 
interval, to ask for information on the 
vexed question from this uncle and his 
young wife and abide by their opinion. 
Decent interval! Waiting! There was 
none. Tales of politics bubbled from the 
lips of the young wife unceasingly. She 
declared that in the spring they must 
move into a larger apartment, one large 
enough for political meetings. She told 
endless incidents of her ward club; of its 
bi-weekly dinners at which the greatest 
men in the city appeared and asked for 
the help of the women; of how the women 
heckled them; how one woman said, 
‘“How do we know that your man will 
make a good assemblyman merely be- 
cause he has proved a fair alderman?” of 
how another one said, “‘ Indeed, we won’t 
work for your candidate—we know exact- 
ly how poor an alderman he has been!” 

“That is all very well,” thought the 
hostess. “I can understand how a 
young woman, with only a city apartment 
to care for, can find life made fuller and 
richer if she has anything so vital as the 
interests of her city to help manage, but 
the question is: How does her husband 
like this endless prattle of politics?” 

So the first minute she secured alone 
with the husband she asked, “Well, 
uncle, how do you like to have your wife 
so absorbed in politics?” “Like it?” he 
answered, ‘‘I am crazy over it. It is the 
most wonderful thing that ever hap- 
pened to her!” and he grinned as he 
added, “‘Gee! but I’m glad she is a Re- 
publican and Iam a Democrat. We have 
heaps more fun than though we thought 
the same things, and belonged to the 
same party!” 

If this extremely intelligent man liked 
to have the domestic discussion range 
away from the kitchen range; if he liked 


associating with a political equal instead 
of a political incompetent, it indicates 
at least that there may be many men just 
like him and many more homes in Chica- 
go which have become centers of inter- 
est to husbands as the result of women 
in that city having the right to vote. 

As a straw showing which way the 
wind is blowing, it is much more valuable 
as data than the sour prophecy of the 
moody old mossback who travels up and 
down the states, where women have yet 
to win the right to vote, shaking his fist 
at the suffragists—of course figuratively 

and saying, “If you get the vote there 
is one thing you can bet on: The men 
won't love you.” 


The Only Cure for the Evils of Woman 
Suffrage in the West 
K NOW a man in my town who voted for 
woman suffrage last year but who now 
says, ‘‘ Never, no more!” And when asked 
“why?” he says, “Because the women 
voters of California elected Wilson.” 

One of our leading citizens walked 
gaily up the street on the morning after 
election adorned with a large yellow 
chrysanthemum and when asked to ex- 
plain his decoration he replied, “‘ Because 
I am now a suffragette. Never have I 
been one before, but since the women 
carried California for Wilson, I am for- 
evermore to be numbered with the suffra- 
gettes.” 

All over the East the sons of Adam are 
chuckling or grumbling (largely grum- 
bling) and blaming the election returns 
on to the women voters. Just for the 
sake of argument, let us accept the diag- 
nosis of the political situation made by 














THE RIGHT OF WAY 


the men and admit that ‘tthe women 
voters did it.” What, then, is the situa- 
tion, and what the cure? 

Horrid predicament, is it not, in which 
the proud anti-suffrage men of the East 
find themselves? They must accept a 
President chosen for them by women and 
by women over whom they have no con- 
trol. They are denied the satisfaction of 
making faces at the women, for the 
women would not see them. They can’t 
call them names, because the women 
would not hear them. They can write 
mean things about them, but the women 
don’t care. All the men the Western 
women care about are Western men and 
the: Western men are not feeling sore at 
Western women on account of the 
election. 

In Illinois a bibulous male struck his 
wife when she returned from an early 
trip to the polls where she had voted for 
a dry town. But no man in the East has 
an arm long enough to reach the women 
voters of the West, no matter how much 
he feels like it. 

There is really but one thing under the 
sun that the disgruntled men of the East 
can do to save them from being governed 
by the women voters of the West, and 
that is to give the vote to the women of 
the East. Even if votes in the hands of 
Eastern women failed to rescue men from 
petticoat government, men would at least 
have the satisfaction of “‘getting at”’ if 
not ‘‘getting even” with the offenders. 

Man is now in much the same predica- 
ment in which a man at the breakfast 
table finds himself when he discovers that 
his coffee is cold and looking up to men- 
tion it to his wife finds that she has left 
the room not to return. 

To sum up the situation, which seems 
to be vexing so many men: If, Men of 
the East, if you don’t like having your 
party platforms and your presidents 
chosen for you by the women voters of the 
West, then neutralize thosé voters by 
women voters in the East. Then, if you 
can’t browbeat, cajole, or argue the east- 
ern women into electing your favorite 
candidate—well, it will be, will it not, 
the latest application to politics of that 
most respectable principle, The Survival 
of the Fittest? 

















Immune 

“Geln S’, Frau Haushuber, heut hat 's 
Saukalte.” 

‘Wie kann denn i dos wissen? So sehn do, dass i 
und mei Mo echte Skunkspelz tragen!"’ 

“Rotten cold, 
Haushuber?” 

“How should I know? Can’t you see 
that my husband and I are wearing real 
skunk?”—Jungend (Munich). 


scho a 


to-day, isn’t it, Frau 





Pensionsmulter 


tranken 


A Moving Tale 


Sie wurde jedoch von einem jungen Mann gerettet. Jetzt 


A Higher Pleasure 


Dame—Sie studieren immer das Meni so andachtig 

Sie sind wohl sehr wahlerisch? 

Herr—O nein, ich freue mich bloss jedesmal, wenn 
ich etwas mit einem recht schénen poetischen Namen 
esse! 

Lady—You study the menu with such 
care, you must be very hard to please? 

Gentleman—No, but I enjoy it so much 
more when I eat things with really poetic 
names.—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





Seht, lieben Kinder, hier versuchte vor zwei Jahren eine meiner Pensionrainnen sich zu ere 


sind die beiden verheiratet 


Boarding school teacher—Look, dear children, two years ago one of my pupils tried to 


drown herself here. 
—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 


Phere 6 ASF ites 


= 


But she was saved by a young man. 


Now they are married —— 


Re, 
= 























An Irritating Mistake 

Auntie (explaining the Biblical story) 
Lot was told to take his wife and daughters 
and flee. There’s Lot; there is his wife; 
and there are his daughters, a little way 
behind. 

The small nephew (much interested)— 
Yes; but where’s the flea?—Sketch (London). 





Polite But Tactless 
“Excuse me, madam, but are you using 
that ash-tray?”’—Pussing Show (London). 





The Indispensable 
“*T’as pas d’bonnet d'coton? Alors, comment qu’\ 
faites passer pour le café?” 


“You haven’t a nightcap? What will you 
do to strain coffee?” —Le Rire (Paris). 

















We EN your great-grand- 
father wanted his shoes 
waterproofed, he probably sent 
them to Brazil by his friend, 
the captain of the good ship 
“Sarah Ann.” There they were 
dipped in latex, the liquid from 
the rubber tree. 

Your grandfather’s first rub- 
ber shoes were made on straight 
lasts. In those days there were 
neither rights nor lefts, and 
rubber shoes were few. 

How times have changed! 


The United States Rubber’ 


Company produces millions of 
pairs of rubber footwear every 
year—several times as much as 
any other manufacturer, and 
more than all others com- 
bined—footwear that is fash- 
ioned to fit and fitted to fashion. 

Included are rubber over- 
shoes, shoes with rubber soles 
for street and home as well as 
sporting wear, and rubber boots 
and shoes for every purpose. 
The romance of rubber comes 
less from the jungles along 
the Amazon than from 
the rubber manufacturer. 
In the factory, rubber has 
been developed almost 


The Romance 
of Rubber 








overnight, as if by magic, and 
set to serve humanity. 

Fhe first company was 
licensed to make rubber goods 
only 74 years ago. This rub- 
ber factory, the ancestor of all 
rubber factories, enlarged, and 
other firms since founded, are 
the units which form the United 
States Rubber Company, the 
largest rubber manufac- 
turer in the world. 

The 47 great factories of the 
United States Rubber Com- 
pany produce not only foot- 
wear, but also, on the same 
gigantic scale, weatherproof 
clothing, tires for automo- 
biles, motor trucks and all 
other vehicles, druggists’ 
rubber goods, insulated 
wire, soles and heels, belt- 
ing, hose, packing, mechan- 
ical and moulded rubber 
goods of every description. 

Rubber has become an ab- 
solute necessity to mankind. 
The United States Rubber 
Company is valuable to 
the publicbecause it makes 
an infinite variety and im- 
mense volume of high- 
quality rubber goods. 


United States Rabies Company 














Amusing women read VANITY FAIR 


because it keeps them au courant of all the things one talks about— the gossip 
of the theatre and opera~the new movements in arts and letters—the 
latest in sports and salons—the smartest in dogs and motors—the gayest in 
dances and fashions—the latest tip on where to dine, to dance, to drop in for 
cigarettes, coffee and celebrities. 


Clever men read VANITY FAIR 


because it knows the world, and loves it, and laughs at it. Because it is too 
witty to be foolish, and altogether too wise to be wise. Because it isn’t 
afraid to buy the best work of our young writers, artists and dramatists. 
And because it prints such adorable pictures of Mrs. Vernon Castle. 


The most successful of the new magazines 


Take your favorite theatrical magazine; add your favorite humorous peri- 
odical; stir in The Sketch and The Tatler of London; pour in one or two 
reviews of modern art; sprinkle with a few indoor dances and outdoor 
sports; dash with a French flavoring; mix in a hundred or so photographs, 
portraits, and sketches; add a dozen useful departments; throw in a maga- 
zine of fashion and one of literature; season with the fripperies and vanities 


of New York and you will have VANITY FAIR. 


If you would be “‘ in the movement ”’ 


dance the newest dance a month before it becomes popular; dine in Bohemia 
before it realizes it is Bohemia and charges admission; know what to see at 
the theatre, hear at the opera, buy at the bookshop, and on no account miss 
at the galleries—fill in and send in the coupon for six months of VANITY 
FAIR, at $1. 


Just Say to Yourself 


T owe it to my family and friends to go through life 
with my mind open; to keep my sympathies warm; to 
remain in constant touch with the newest and liveliest in- 
fluences in life. I won't be stodgy! I won't be provincial! 
I refuse to become—whether intellectually or socially—a blight 
al luncheon. I won't kill a dinner party stone dead ten 
minutes before the entree. Therefore, I will risk a single 
dollar and subscribe to Vanity Fair. 


> 25centsacopy $3ayear 
/) ‘at Condé Nast, Publisher 


Or % Frank Crowninshield, 


Editor 












With the College Wits 


How Negligee of Her—\/cid—\,. 
dame says that she will be right down. She 
is in her boudoir. 

Mr. Newlyrich—Great Scott! And oy 
minister will be at the reception to-night — 
Tiger. 


And They Lived Unhappily Eye 
Afterward—She—We must have Waited 
for mother fifteen minutes. Let's go to my 
house. ‘ 

He—Hours, you mean. 

She—Our house? Oh, you dear.—Bryyy. 
nian. 

















“Hoot, mon! There’s some consolation 
in bein’ bow-legged after all!”—Jack 
Lantern. 


He Was Right—S/e—What, O what, | 
ask you, would this world be without 
women? 

He—Happy. 

She—And what would a party be without 
women? 

He—Why, a stag-party. 

She—And what would a nation be without 
us women? 

He (looking about for the door)—Why- 
stagnation, I suppose.—Awgwan. 


In Urup French trooper The Fritz 
all carry umbrellas in the trenches. 

British Tommy—Ah! And what for? 

France—So they can’t be taken by 
storm.—Cha parral. 


The Reason—He—Why do those foo 
ball men wear spikes in their shoes? 

It—Why-er-they are the new 00@ 
defense. (Deep Stuff) -Widow 


Consolation—A bachelor must figt 
life’s battles single-handed. Still, he spen® 
his inoney that way.—Orange Peel. 


at the game? P: 
Second Stude—All that bet on the visitos 
—Froth. 


Out—First Stude—How many were + 


A Good Way to Find Out —Studeit- 
How much board do I owe you? ; 
Landlady—How long have you been ® 


Ss 
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College?—Brunonian. L 
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the Girl 
Behind 
the Smile? 


OU can meet your 
favorites informally in 
the columns of FILM 
FUN. Besides their chatty 
stories and the striking pic- 
tures of the new features 
soon to be released, you'll 
find the magazine full of 
laughter and fun all its own. 


FILM FUN 


10 cents a copy $1.00 a year 


Published by 
LESLIE-JUDGF CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


. = <= a a Ge Ge ee oe 
FILM FUN J. 12-30 

225 Fifth Ave., New York 
Enclosed find $1. Please sen 
one year to 


{1 FILM FUN for 


Name... 
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Shear Steal 


To a Motorist 
Little Boy Blue, please blow your horn 
Whenever you would pass. 
Pedestrians are viewed with scorn 
By many men, alas. 


So, if you’ll blow your horn, Boy Blue, 
We'll praise you to the sky. 
And many plaudits will accrue 
As you go honking by. 
—Kansas City Journal. 


An Ounce of Prevention—For the 
third time in one afternoon the lady found 
her new maid fast asleep in the kitchen 
easy chair. 

‘What, asleep again?” she said. ‘When 
I engaged you you said you were never 
tired.” 

‘*I know I did,” the maid answered, “‘ but 
I should be if I didn’t sleep.”—Chicago 
Herald. 


Deficit in Husbands—‘ The girls in our 
village don’t want the soldier boys sent 
away any more.” 

“What’s the 
defenders.”’ 

“Of course. But they suspect a lot of 
them of getting engaged to Texas girls.” 

Kansas City Journal. 


The Main Thing—‘I suppose it takes 
a certain amount of tact to get into society,” 
said the climber. 

“Yes, one must know whom to snub,” 
replied the woman who had arrived. —Chi- 


CaLO Herald. 


kick? We must have 


Recklessness—‘‘Charley, dear,” said 
young Mrs. Torkins, “the baby next door 
swallowed a quarter.”’ 

“Tt won’t hurt the child.” 

“Tknow. But isn’t it terrible how careless 
some people are with money? ”—IWashington 
Star. 


An Embargo Ego—\NVewteacher—-Who 
can tell me a thing of importance that did 
not exist a hundred years ago? 


Little boy—Me.—Philadel phia Public Led- 
ger. 


Apologetic—‘‘Dear me, these Boston 
streets seem to get more mixed up every 
time I come.” 

“Sorry,mum,”’ said the polite patrolman, 
“T assure you we don’t shuffle ’em.”— 
Leuisville Courier-Journal. 


For a Rainy Day— “ Are you saving up 
anything for a rainy day?” asked the thrifty 
citizen. 

“Ves,” replied Mr. Chuggins. ‘In.a little 
while I expect to have enough to buy a 
brand-new top for my automobile.” —lWash- 
ington Star. 


Showing Him—7he host, to nervous guest 

Have you seen the presents, old chap? 

Nervous guest—No, but I should like to, 
awfully. 

The hosi 
get a detective to show you around. 
Opinion. 


Well, just a moment, and [ll 
London 





A New One—TIf at first you don’t 
deceive 


Lie, lie again.— Pelican 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
tizing and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (Adv.) 





On Lake Keuka, New § 
York, in the heart of 
the finest grape country 
in America, are the 
famous cellars of 


Gold 


Seal 
CHAMPAGNE 


A rich, pure and bril- 
liant wine that asks 
your favor because of 
its quality. You can- } 
not get a better cham- 
pagne at any price. 
SPECIAL DRY and BRUT 
Insist on Having It 
GOLD SEAL RED—the 
best Sparkling Burgundy 
on the Market 
Sold Everywhere 

































The quality of Old 
Overholt Rye has 
been unchangingly 
@& maintained for over 
4a century. It is ripe | 
. 7 A in age—and exceed- 
"te ingly rich in flavor. 


Old Overholt 


Rye 
“Same for 106 Years’’ 


is sparkling pure, temptingly delici- 
ous, uniformly wholesome and 
strengthening. It is a full-bodied, 
straight Pennsylvania Rye, aged in 
charred oak barrels and bottled in 
bond. There’s only one Old Over- 
holt—none ‘‘ just as good.”’ 


| A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
( s+ 


lo introduce Old Overholt Rye to those 
who have not yet tried it, we will send, 
express prepaid, a case of 12 bottles of Old 
Overholt, 6 years old and bottled in bond, 
for $11.50. Send check or money order. 
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Everything for the Grounds 


Special Offer—Six Issues for $1 
O CONVINCE YOU that House & 


Garden is personally valuable to 
you, we will send you the next six num- 
bers for only $l1—you see, you save 50 
cents, for the annual subscription is $3 

if you fill out and mail us the coupon 
now. These six numbers comprise: 


Interior Decoration 
Spring Furnishing 
Garden Furnishing 


Motor Number 
House Building 
Spring Garden Guide 


If you have a garden, or are going to 
have a garden; if you own a house, 
or are going to build a_ house, 
you will find these six numbers 
£, %, full of positively invaluable 
v & advice and suggestion. One 
trifling dollar invested in 
them now will save you 
$100—perhaps $1,000. 
eae Vb Mail the coupon 
now—before you 
forget or mislay 
this offer. 





For Your Interior Decorating Problems 


Read 


House & Garden 


In a few short weeks you will be 
spending hundreds of dollars on your 
spring decorating. You cannot leave 
important questions to chance, or trust 
to instinct. You need expert advice 

not merely the advice of one expert 
who knows rugs, or pictures, or land- 
scape gardening, but of a whole corps 
of experts in their respective fields. 


House & Garden's expert advice makes 
your problems simple. Our task is to 
observe, to discover, to price, to compare, 
to select all the things that go to make up 
the gracious and charming home. 


$1 Invested in House & Garden 


a tiny fraction of your loss on one ill-chosen chair 
Will Save You $100— 
Perhaps $1000 


Not only does House & Garden show 
you how to achieve the effects pro- 
duced by the professional interior 
decorator, but it tells you where, from 
whom, and for about how much you 
can actually purchase the wall-papers, 
draperies, and furniture necessary to 
work out your color scheme for your 
entire house. 


Consider, then, that by the simple act of 
mailing the coupon below and at your con- 
vience forwarding $|—a tiny fraction of your 
money loss on a single ill-chosen chair or dis- 
carded set of hangings—you insure your 
having expert advice on all your house and 
garden problems just at the time when you 
are planning your most important house ex- 
penditures of the year. 


No matter what your income, House & Garden 
will tell you how to expend it most wisely, 


BECAUSE: 

Itfcovers house, gar- Its Information Ser- 
den, grounds. “very vice is at the command of all 
department of the home— readers. Questions on every- 
interior, exterior, garden, thing relating to the home are 
garage, stable, grounds—is answered without charge. 
di ‘ . . 

seen Its Shopping Service 
It assures absolute —a'so without charge—is 
good taste. Trained ex- maintained for those too far 


away or too busy to shop 


perts and artists edit House 
for themselves. 


& Garden. Its artistic au- 





thority is unquestioned. 


It appeals to all in- 
comes. The family with 
$1000 a year for house ex- 
penditures and the family 
with $100,000 alike find it 
a responsible guide. 


It saves mistakes and 
money. Through its expert 
advice you save money by 
saving mistakes—and house 


mistakes are often very 
costly. 
It gives prices and 


quemstee, so that you can 
ietermine the value to you 
everything in its pages. 


Its artistic quality is 
equal to that whic as 
made Vogue and Vanity 
Fair celebrated everywhere 
among people of g taste. 


Its staff of consulting 

experts is at your service. 

Connoisseur, architect, kennel 

expert, landscape gardener, 

interior decorator, sanitarian, 

saleswoman and friend are all 
cked between the covers of 
louse & Garden. 


It costs only $1 for 6 
months —a tiny fraction 
of your loss on one ill-chosen 
rug or chair. 


Mh 












Passing the Mustard 


A Warning 
I’d love my neighbor better far, 
And would not feel inclined to shoot 
If, when he’s speeding in his car 
He would not splash my ice-cream suit 


—Voung town Telegram 


I'd love my neighbor more than that, 
And would commit no awful rime, 
If his alarm clock and his cat 
Would not disturb my sleep sublime. 
—Eric Dispatch, 


I'd love my neighbor better far 
And him I surely would not scorn, 
If when he rides out in his car 
He’d stick a muffler on his horn. 
—Painesville Tclegraph-Re¢ publican, 


I'd love my neighbor as a friend, 
And would consider him as such, 
If through the year, from end to end, 
He would not fiddle quite so much. 
—JVonkers Statesman 


I’d love my neighbor more than that 
Nor reach for shotgun and for saber 

To kill his clock, his horn, his cat, 
If—well, if he were not my neighbor! 


Hix—I understand your church has sent 
the minister to Michigan for a month. 

Dix—Yes, that’s right. 

Hix—For a vacation, I suppose? 

Dix—yYes; the congregation decided tha 
we were entitled to one.—Jndiana polis Star 


Caller—So your son Willie has started 
work as an office boy. How is he getting on’ 

Fond Mother—Splendidly! He alread; 
knows who ought to be discharged, and i 
merely waiting to get promoted so that hk 
can attend to it.—Pittsburg Chronide 
Telegraph. 


“T’m thinking seriously of starting a mov 
ing-picture theatre.” 

“Well, there’s good money in that bus 
ness.” 

“Tt isn’t the money I’m after. But! 
would like to see my wife and children on 
in awhile.”—New York W orld. 

Hokus—That fellow Closefist does 
know what it means to be sensitive. \¢ 
can’t hurt his feelings. 

Pokus—Did you ever try pinching him 
the pocketbook?—-Town Topics. 


Uncle Josh—Here’s a letter from Nephes 
Harry, that’s gone to Africa, and says the 
within twenty rods o’ his house there’: 
family o’ laughing hyenas. 

His Wife—Well, I am glad he’s got ple 
ant neighbors, anyway — that’s somethint 

Tit-Bits. 


Facts Versus Fancy—‘“I am sit 
Maggie,” said the mildly critical mother 
law, “that any woman ought to be satis 
with what John says he gives you.” 

“So would I be with what he says he giv" 
me,” snapped Maggie.—Chicago Herald. 


Meanest Manin Manistee— The me 
est man has been found in Manistee. 
went into a hardware store and boug® 
a nickel’s worth of nails, asking to have th 
package delivered. The merchant, calls 
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MauiLTon’s Pekingese 





‘ 





Puppies and grown dogs for sale from 
the highest class imported prize-winning 
stock. I selected while in England fine 
individuals from the best kennels. If you 
want a real pet or a show dog, write me. 

MRS. GRANT E. HAMILTON 
Alstead, New Hampshire 
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HOTELS 
INDIAN RIVER and 
ROCKLEDGE 


ROCKLEDGE, FLORIDA 


Located 150 miles below Jacksonville, 
on the East Coast and Indian River 















Fine Golf Course; hunting; fishing; boating; 
tennis: billiards; pool and dancing. Opens 
Jan. 4th. Accommodates 400. 
Write for circular. W.W. BROWN, 


Rockledge, Florida. 


Summer season: Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, New Hampshire 





















HOTEL VENDIG > 


Most Popular in Philadelphia 





13th and FILBERT NEAR EVERYWHERE 


250 Rooms and Baths, $2.00 up. 
Running ice water in every room 
Excellent service in grill and café 
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HOTEL GALVEZ 
GALVESTON, TEXAS 
Bathing-Motoring-Fishing- Hunting-Golfing 


On Galveston famous Seawall Boulevard—Over- 
looking the Gulf of Mexico. 

Climatic conditions peculiarly conducive to re- 
lief from Nervousness —Hay Fever——Insomnia. 

Special attention given to 
Hunting and Fishing Parties 
Comfort— beyond reproach 

Address, P. L. SANDERS, monet 


Cuisine Service 
= on request. 


CHEW 


“MADE AT KEY GANS 
WANTED — —ANIDEA! 


simple thing to patent? 
you wealth. Write for ‘ 
Get Your Patent and 

















Protect your ideas, they may bring 
‘Needed Inventions’ and ‘How to 
Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 





Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 








a boy, handed the parcel and a dime, saying: 


“Here, sonny, take this package to Mr. 
Blank’s house.” 
“What,” exclaimed the customer, “are 


you going to give the boy a dime to take the 
parcel up!” 

“Certainly,” said the merchant; “I 
wouldn’t think of asking him to go for 
nothing.”’ 

“Well,” said the meanest man, “if you’d 
just as soon give me my nickel back, I’ll 
take it myself and you'll save five cents.” 
Brooklyn Eagle. 


The husband—You're not economical. 

The wife—Well, if you don’t call a woman 
economical who saves her wedding dress for 
a possible second marriage, I'd like to know 
what you think economy is.—Stray Stories. 


Easy—Bill—He always said he’d never 
marry until the right girl came along. 

Jill—Well, how does he know the one he 
is about to marry is the right one? 

“Oh, she told him she was.”’ 
Statesman. 


Y onkers 


An Apprehension—* There’s one thing 
about this prohibition in Crimson Gulch that 
I’m a little afraid of,”’ said Broncho Bob. 

‘““Why, you all look better.” 

**Yes. But it’s liable to result in great loss 
of life. It has steadied our nerves so that 
everybody shoots with unerring accuracy.”’ 

Washington Star. 


Package for Henry—* Yes, Henry and 
I certainly possess similar tastes!’’ ex- 
claimed the adoring bride. ‘‘We are surely 
interested in the same things.” 

“Yes,” agreed Henry’s mother-in-law 
grimly, “you certainly are. You care more 
for dear Henry than for anyone else in the 
world, and so does he!’’—Chicago Herald. 


From the Trenches 
The subjoined letter was sent to the editor 
of JupGe for publication. It offers oppor- 
tunity to some one to take up the task of 
making life easier for one of the men who 
are involved in the struggle ‘‘on the other 
side.” 
Aux Armées, le 11 Novembre, 
Monsieur le Directeur du “* Judge,” 
a New-York. 
J'ai Vhonneur de solliciter de votre bien- 
veillance la faveur de correspondre avec 


1916. 


une marraine américaine (connaissant le 
francais). Agé de 23 ans, blessé 1 fois et 
revenu au front depuis 2 ans, je suis souvent 
enclin a la neurasthénie. Je vous serai 


trés reconnaissant de me rendre ce. service 

par la voix de votre journal. 
Veuillez agréer, Monsieur le 

mes salutations respectueux, 


Directeur, 


\. Limousis. 
Monsieur Abel Limousis, 
Sergent fourrier, 11me Compagnie, 
53me Régiment, d’Infantrie, 
Secteur postal 202. 


As may be seen from Monsieur Limousis’ 
letter, he desires that an American woman 
shall correspond with him. As he says, it 
must be someone who writes and under- 
stands French. Letters are few and far 
between .in, the trenches, and anyone why 
would cares: te+combly with Monsieur * 
Limousis* request “would be brightening his © 
grim existence. 











BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


Quality reasons. First: be- 
cause itis made from choicest 
of British grain, distilled 
with careful and honest skill. 


THE HIGHEST STANDARD OF QUALITY 





The 
New Year 
will 
Smile upon 
you if you 
welcome it 
with 





Your dealer or 
C.H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 











| BROADWAY and 47th STREET ] 
z NEW YORK CITY i 
Convenient to everything. The refined air and good i 

5 service of the Longacre are well established. i 
Room with lavatory - $1.08 ? 

j Room with private bath 1.50 and 2.00 é 
2 Room with private bath fortwo - $2.50 = 
2 Two-room Suites - - - - 3 a 
g Special Weekly Ra‘ss z 
2 Restaurant ala carte and tabso dnote. Club breakfast. = 
The best value in New York City both ic Rooms and Restaurant 3 
[ *Phone 7790. . Bryant J. G. BOGGS 3 
Pa wen | HAM ory MIP ED i all 








newsstands NOW. 
$1.00 a Year. 


At all 
roc a Copy. 











Published by 


Janaary 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 


FILM FU 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 


30 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
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GROWING OLD 
GRACEFULLY 


The key to health in old age 
is the prevention of bowel 
disorder. 


Constipation, which becomes 
more and more chronic with 
ndvancing years, frequently 
makes the burden of old age 
seem heavy indeed. Yet in 
most cases constipation can 
be entirely prevented by a 
little care in the matter of 
diet and by supplying in 
Nujol an efficient substitute 
for the mucus which exhaust- 
ed nature no longer provides. 


Nujol is not a bowel stimu- 
lant. It acts as an internal 
lubricant, softening the con- 
tents of the intestines and 
so promoting normal evacu- 
ations. 


NUJOL is bottled at the refinery and is 
sold only in pint bottles bearing the 
name NUJOL and the imprint of the 
Standard Oil Company (New Jersey). 
Refuse substitutes—be sure you get the 


genuine. 


,-DARD OIL COMPANY 
(New Jersey) 
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The Boastful Bul Bul and the Nightingale 
BOASTFUL Bul Bul wished to wed a most attractive 
ingale, 
Living in an oleander glade, convenient to the sea. 
He wooed her and he sued her, while she listened in the moonlight pale 
And filled the fragrant forest with her moonlight melody. 


night- 


“‘T’ll have a modern home for you,” he chanted from the willow 
Beneath the branching boudoir where she made her virgin nest, 
With honeysuckle round her and a dew bud for a pillow, 
Lovely stars to light the twilit music trembling from her rest. 


“We must observe the dictums of domestic economics, 
According to the blue prints and eradicate the waste. 

We must cease to live in spiral blobs, suggesting ancient comics, 
And build the dwelling beautiful of architecture chaste. 


“These old-time roosts are only for the ordinary twitters. 
I’ve a plan for one of pink cement and antiseptic lime 

The perches are aluminum with porous breeze transmitters 
And a swinging chirponometer to indicate the time 


*T’ll reconstruct the forest as a settlement foundation 
A mammoth bird solarium with a Social Service bough 
I'll sterilize the breakfast worms by germless equitation 
And furnish moving pictures of the way we do it now!’ 


It was May time when the Bul Bul won the nightingale in marriage 
Round the lily pool they fluttered in a gay flamingo fling 

Then with flufliness ecstatical he led her to the carriage 

reined with woodbine, drawn by 


Spangled cobwebs, butterflies, 


a-wing! 


Then the ushers, rowdy Jackdaws, wished them happiness eugenic 
Jeered at dew bud nests, old fashioned, poetry and lovers’ lor« 
Drank to the bridal bungalow with all its crimps hygienic 
Sut a wise old stork stood croaking with a raven at the door! 


Kate Masterson. 
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THE BOOK OF A MILLION ANSWERS 


The 3C° Reference Library 


PUTS THE WHOLE SUM OF ALL 
KNOWLEDGE WITHIN YOUR REACH 








C h : It contains about every- 
ompre ensive thing that Nature has 
created, the human mind has conceived, and man’s 
ingenuity has devised. It spells, pronounces and 
defines the newest as well as the oldest words in 
the Inglish language. Instant accessibility of 
contents is the Keynote of the arrangement of the 
whole library. 
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ompact for General Reference is an up-to-date Un- . 
WEBSTER’S REVISED abridged Dictionary. ‘The ideal Unabridged Dictionary is a dictionary ONLY Brings You the 


in ONE volume, that can be consulted with the assurance that the Entire Library 


UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY | vor sts fori between toro overs thar nn ss ha $] Webster's Revised 


"The foundation for every wisely selected Library 


is a pleasure to use. 
Published by the printed on high- 
G. & C. MERRIAM COMPANY grade Bible paper 


, and — because the 
Publishers of the Genuine Webster most used book in 


Dictionaries The 3Cs Reference 


Unabridged Dictionary 
The National 
and 


Convenient 
Encyclopedia 


The 3Cs Reference 


Library is a model of SENT 


Nine volumes for less 
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Ave The National Ency- pedid, 10 - ‘ " 
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Population Figures of The Latest Cen- inches long by 10'2 ject or item is entered 
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THE NATIONAL ?ronouncine ENCYCLOPEDIA Every Home and Office Needs It 





. : a as . e4e There is no real progress without self-education, but self-education i 
It locates, and describes, every physical and political division, country, state, province, city,’giving impossible without an Unabridged Dictionary, like Webster's Revised, to 
populations according to the latest census. It gives the main facts in the history of every race, people, and answer all your questions about words you don't understand, telling you 





nasty; biographies of famous characters. It tells about how to use and pronounce them. 
Without an up-to-date Encyclopedia, like the new National, how can you 
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COUPON 


Durham-Duplex Razor Co. 
Jersey City, N. J. T-40 


Enclosed is one dollar. Kindly 
send me a genuine $5.00 Durham- 
Duplex Domino Razor Set. 


0 en 


ome © Any dealer will honor this coupon 














URHAM)-§ UPLEX 


DOMINO RAZOR 











Here is a gift that he w/// use. Five million men shave 
the Durham-Duplex way. Five million men can testify to the excellent 
shaving qualities of the famous Durham-Duplex doubled-edged blade. 


The set contains a genuine $5.00 Durham-Duplex Domino 
Razor with white American ivory handle, stropping attachment, safety guard and a 
fifty cent package of six Durham-Duplex double-edged blades (12 cutting edges), all 
in a handsome leather roll case. 


The price was reduced to. $1.00 in order to increase sales 
and cut down selling costs. It formerly cost us $5.00 to se// a $5.00 razor set. At 
$1.00 we are selling twenty times more razors and our selling cost is only 50 cents. We 
get 50 cents to help pay the manufacturing cost, which formerly was a dead loss. And 
we get twenty times more blade business. 


Under this new plan you save $4.00. Clip the coupon NOW. Take it 
to any dealer or send it to us with a dollar bill and get this $5.00 Razor Set. 


DURHAM-DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY 
190 Baldwin Avenue, Jersey City, U. S. A. 


CANADA ENGLAND FRANCE 
43 Victoria Street 27 Church Street 56, Rue de Paradis 
Toronto, Ontario Sheffield Paris 


Te | 


THE SCHWEINLER PRES 














